SELF-DISCOVERY

conclusion that the only way to overcome the restric-
tions which were for ever being put upon him was to
lie quiet and plan some private adventure. The "authori-
ties" hoped to secure his safety by keeping him busy
and by having him closely watched. But their vigilance
did not prevent the off-duty escapades which had been
in his mind. It was his fixed intention to make close
acquaintance with the private soldier wherever and
whenever he could find him. What better opportunity
than an impromptu game of football! Some Tommies
were having a pick-up game on a slushy bit of ground
behind the line. If not fast, the game was sufficiently
furious. They played on for some time, unaware that
one of the sides had picked up a member of Magdalen
second eleven. Nor was he easily recognised at the end,
for like the rest he was covered in mud. He had had
the time of his life, he said.

There was the story, too, which Queen Mary was
told by a Belgian refugee whose son had seeft the Prince
take cover in a Flanders village. The Prince had been
walking alone through the village when a German
aeroplane took him by surprise. There was just time
to think : the Prince made his steel helmet a little
more secure and, as if he had been a diviner, found the
cellar of the little post office. It had been converted
into an advanced aid post. In the candle-light the Prince
saw the R.A.M.C. and some nuns attending to some of
the worst cases. They were waiting for ambulances.
When eventually these arrived the drivers discovered
the Prince in shirt-sleeves lending a hand with the
bandaging. It was no more than most of us would
have done. But incidents of that sort commended him
to the troops. They appreciated his desire to be one
of themselves and the difficulties he encountered- in
realising it. "We thought it was a good show," said
one of the drivers.

More than at any other time of his career the Prince
was living and learning. In that hard school he took
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